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Summary: Eind out what happens in this three chapter story which 
shows Draco's bravery. WARNING: Harry Potter and the Dark Times 
should be read for the full understanding. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Read Harry Potter and The Dark Times if you want to 
understand . * * 

**Draco Malfoy** 

I slipped Morgues the parchment. If I had to keep a straight face, i 
was now. Janoff and Electo was walking up the corridor of the large 
Victorian mansion. Morgues had said it was his, but I wonder if any 
of that was true. Morgues was a thief and everyone knew it. Electo 
and Janoff were also suspicious of Morgues' loyalty. 

"Everyone is gathered here, today, to discuss battle plans. So, any 
mention of any other subject and I assure you, those will be your 
last words." Janoff said. His bloodless face looked like a rat's, or 
to use Weasley's form of direct, mine. 

"So, anybody recommends plans? And be quick and loud." Electo said, 
smirking . 

"I, sir. I highly recommend that we put our reinforcements on the 
second street." Vilese Mackie said. He was a highly proud 
pure-blood . 

"And why?" 

"Because, sir, our scouts' commander was the one who had the 
reinforcement plan. And he hasn't come back." 

"I have noticed that. But there is no chance of the parchment being 



found, Vilese. All particles of it will be burnt the immediate moment 
the occupant dies." 

"Oh. Sir. That is ingenious. Amazing." 

"Yes. Yes. Next!" Janoff barked. 

"Well. Sir, I have an idea." I said, trying to look at the sneering 
face of Electo. He, unlike Voldemort, couldn't perform Leglimency. 
"Well, if we set our people further forward and have less people on 
the towers, we can attack them and have a better shield. And-" I 
paused for dramatization, and continued, "as I am the battle manager, 

I am confident we will prevail." 

"As you ask, Malfoy. I have full faith in your plan." 

I sat down, astounded. The stupid git didn't even think of the plan. 
Any leader could understand what would happen. 

"But, sir-" Vilese began, but Electo barked, "Silence ! " and blasted 
him into a shower of sparks. 

I shuddered but kept a straight face. 

"Any of you want to interfere!?" He shouted spraying spit 
everywhere . 

No body raised his hand. 

~x~x~x~ 

Morgues stopped in the corridor outside the meeting hall and asked, 
"Did you keep a straight face?" 

I assured him everything was fine and walked on. 

But my hand was shaking so much that I dropped my bottle of 
water . 

~x~x~x~ 


2 . Disclaimer 

Sorry, guys, but there will be a major delay for producing new 
chapters because of some work in Eict ionPress . I suggest you guys go 
check out my story there. 

I am really sorry for this great inconvenience . I promise to write as 
soon as I can. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Yours, <p> 
Hank Zekin 


End 
f ile . 



